
Tfa Life and "Death 

I pleas*! hotfto be pardoti’ d A content with 
SeeVe y ou to- feize,ahd gripe into your 'hand s ' 
TheRoyaftiesand RighcesOfbaniilvd Hereford^ 

Is not Gaunt d«*d?abd doth «tot 'Ffetijprdli «&>- '• V r.i : siff 
Was not Gam Hot H*ff V ! ! “ *ira o2 
Did ■ ' mult 

1 s not his heyre a weii-deferving fonne ? 

Take Herefords rights £*ay, and take from time ; 

His Charters-, • ami his cuftonvrie ; fightp 
Let not to ' 




.Let not lu , 

Be notfty <felfeo for how aftrthou ^-'K-ing- . - : - 

Butbyfaireaie^nc^ffndfuecefliotf ?’ - 

Now afore God , God forbid T fay trite, 

3 f you doe wrongfully' feize Hertford's right. 

Call inhis.Leeters Patentsthat he hath 

By his Attnrneyc-s general! § to file 

His Livery, and : deny his otfa’d; tbra^gis, "y r fj ! 

You plucke a thofifand dangers onyour head, 

You loofe a thothafid-weIl<iifpofed hearts, 1 

And prickc my.iender patience to thofc thoughts- ' • 

Which honor and altegeanee eannor thinks. ■ ] 

^/V.ThinkeWhaty^U\vflI :'Wefeile into our hands. 

His plate,his good §, bis moOey,and his lands* 1 i 

2 ok He not be by the while = My Leige farewell, 

What will enfae hereof, there’s none cantell, :i .\ I. 

Butby badcourfes may beunderftood* 

That their events can never fall out good. Exiu 

Rich. Goe Bufkie to the Earle of ftreight, 

Bid him repaire to us to Ely Houle, 

To fee this bufinefle : to morrow next 
We will fair Ireland , and ’Sis- time, ; l trow: 

And we create in abfence of our felfe 

Our VnckJe 2' or he. Lord Govcrner of England ; 

For he is juft, and alwayes lov’d us well* 

Come on our Queene^omonrowmuft we part, f; | 

Be merry , for our time of ft ay is fhorti FlonrijK> 

tJManet North .W i Hough by ,ar.d Roff- V.." ; 

Nor, Weil LordSithe Duke Lancafterisdcad^ ■ 


€ f Richard the fecond. 

M. Andliving too/or now bis tonne is Duke. 

if it be lo, out with it boldly man. 

Ouicke is mine eare to heaie of good towards him- 
hof No good at all that I candoe for him, 

Vafefie you call-it good to pity nin?i 3 

borne, 

In him a royal! Prince, and many moe 
Of noble blood in this declining Land ; 

The King is not himfeife , buc bafely led 
By flatterers, and what they will informs 
Meerely in hate ’gainft any of us all: 

That will the King feverely profecute . . 

’Gainft us, our lives, our children, and our hejtes* 

Rof The tommons hath he pill’d with grievous taxes 
And quite loft their hearts : the Nobles hath he fin’d 
For ancient quan:els,and quite loft the* hearts* 
ml. And daily new exa&ions are devis'd. 

As biankes, benevolences, and I wot not what : 

But what o’ Gods name doth become of this'?' 

Nor. W arres hath not wafted it, for wan’d he hath not. 
But bafely yeelded upon comprimize. 

That which his Anceftors atehieu’d with b’owes: 

More hath he fpent inpea ce,then they in warres* 

R off. The Earle of Wikfhire hath the Ivealme in fafme* 
mi. The King’s grow ne bankrupt like a broken man* 
Nor. Reproach, and defolution hangeth over him* 

R of . .He hath not money for thefe Iriih warres •, 

(His burthenous taxations notw'ith (landing) 

But by the robbing of the banifb’d Duke* 

D a Nor. 
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